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Sections from the Diary of Abigail W. Hall. 
(Continued from page 282.) 

Third Mo. 21st, 1853. A beautiful spring 
morning. Oh, that I were more fully prepared 
to enjoy the beauties and bounties of a kind 
Providence! yea, not only enjoy, but return 
thanks unto Him, whose mercies are new unto 
us every morning. Aspire, O my soul, more and 
more after holiness; without which we cannot 
see the Lord, nor his wonders, neither his won- 
derful works to the children of men. 

24th. Fifth-day afternoon.—Awoke this morn- 
ing under feelings of depression, remembering 
it was meeting day, and that I had not where- 
with to “come before the Lord, or to bow my- 
self,” &c. Unexpectedly was brought to remem- 
brance the fowls “ which have neither store-house 
nor barn, and yet God feedeth them.” It did a 
little revive, yet still a feeling of great poverty 
attended, i continued to attend throughout 
our silent sitting together. Near the close of the 
meeting remembered the language of Queen 
Esther: “I have not been invited unto the king 
now for these thirty days.” Oh? that I may yet 
find favor, and be allowed to speak to the King 
immortal, and to plead for myself and people. 

28th. It is of the Lord’s mercies that we are 
not consumed, because his compassions fail not. 
With thankfulness, may I acknowledge the favors 
of yesterday ; and which through mercy are still 
extended, even that feeling which hath no fellow 
—quietness and peacefulness. Oh how precious! 
may I do nothing to dissipate it. Set a watch, 
; td! before my mouth, keep the door of my 
Ips. 

Had the company and labors of our dear 
friend Samuel Cope, at both our morning and 
afternoon meetings. He was accompanied b 
his wife, who is a precious friend, and one 
much love. In the morning Samuel spoke, 
not lengthy, yet excellently and suitably to the 
children; and that which they could all under- 
stand. I could travail with him in his exer- 
cise; and oh! the desires I felt that the “word 
might not return void ;” believing it was the lan- 
Frage of the Spirit unto us, or the bread of our 

eavenly Father’s preparing. I felt through 
our morning meeting, my spirit burdened and 
exercised ; and again in our afternoon gathering. 
In great fear, I once more ventured forth. Eye 
thy leader, seemed the command from on high, 
and I will help thee. Some little stepping stones 
Were shown, which encouraged, and I followed 
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on, the dear Master going before, at least so it 
seemed tome. Can I be deceived! Didst thou 
not, O Heavenly Father! support and help? It 
was but little that was called for; but to me it 
seemed much. If what was offered was accepted, 
I asked in humility and fear an evidence: even 
that our dear friend 8. C. might follow! He 
did so, carrying out my exercise. It was as a 
little seal; and all I asked for. How my spirit 
was broken and humbled under a sense of the 
Lord’s tender mercies still extended, in order 
to help, strengthen and uphold! Follow on, oh 
my soul! 


[While this answer to her entreaties, with 
others in these Selections, could not but be com- 
forting and encouraging to our dear friend, being 
perhaps granted in condescension to her weak 
faith—and there are not a few examples of such 
tender dealing recorded for our learning in the 
Holy Scriptures—yet it will not be wise for all, 
thus to wait and look for similar outward con- 
firmation of their vocal exercises being in the 
right line, even so far as being owned by solid 
experienced Friends may go. No two are taught 
and proven precisely in the same school; for 
“ there are diversities of gifts” and “ differences 
of administration” in the Divine economy, and 
have been from the beginning. Thus the heav- 
enly condescension shown to Moses, to Gideon, 
to doubting Thomas, with others also of Scrip- 
ture record, was not manifested to all. Such ex- 
amples are truly encouraging to the humble, 
faithful, Christian pilgrim, who, trusting to the 
grace and mercy, and seeking the glory of Him, 
who putteth forth and goeth before, know Him 
to be their ever-present and all-sufficient Coun- 
sellor unto eternal life. ] 


Fourth Mo. 1st. Yesterday was our Monthly 
Meeting. It was a season with me, in which flesh 
could not glory. I struggled indeed for my life, 
through the forepart, against apathy and dead- 
ness. Unexpectedly to myself, the words were 
sounded, “ Arise, O thou sleeper, and call upon 
thy God, if so be we perish not.” It seemed to 
me, this was to be sounded in order to arouse 
some of us, who were sitting in an easy, indif- 
ferent, unconcerned state, while others had been 
toiling and rowing. For these, the word of en- 
couragement arose, to look and trust to that God 
who was mighty to save, and able to deliver even 
unto the uttermost. A little more presented, 
but fearing to exceed what was given, I here 
—— 

ifth Mo. 12th. Help me, if consistent with 
thy most holy will, to bring the dear children 
unto thee. It seemed as though I could almost 
see, this morning, during our silent sitting to- 
gether, thy hand extended to bless and to gather 
the children ; and all who are willing to become 
as such. 

16th. Endeavored throughout yesterday to 
know and keep my place. An exercise of spirit 
prevailed through both our morning and after- 
noon meeting, that I may be made a living wor- 
shipper, even in spirit and in truth ; for such the 
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Father seeketh to worship Him. 


Then, as re- 
gards opening my lips in public, may I be kept! 
Suffer me not, O Heavenly Father! tospeak one 
word unless thou biddest. And if it please thee 
thus to make use of me, a poor re crea- 


ture, strengthen me, I pray thee, to go forth in 
thy fear, nothing doubting. “My words,” said 
our blessed Master, “are spirit, and they are life.” 
Let such alone proceed from me, with no mixture 
of the creature. That thou alone may be glori- 
fied, humble and lay low every thing that per- 
taineth not to thee: for I sensibly feel that self 
must be more and more slain. Remembering 
the Scripture: “Sell all that thou hast, and thou 
shalt have treasure in heaven.” 

19th. It is with gratitude I acknowledge 
the goodness and mercy of my God. My mind 
during our sitting together in our meeting was 
favored with stillness. Oh! how sweetly and 
comfortingly, near the close, was this language 
of the Psalmist sounded : “The Lord is my shep- 
herd, I shall not want. He maketh me to lie 
down in green pastures: He leadeth me beside 
the still waters,” &c. The intimation seemed 
to be to revive it; which I did, fearing not to. 
Trust I did not do wrong, from the feeling which 
attends since being quiet and peaceful. Upon 
retiring to my room after meeting, and opening 
Friends’ Library Voi. XI, at an Epistle of John 
Burnyeat, my eyes unexpectedly lighted on these 
words: “He that continues unto the end, shall 
be saved; and he that is faithful unto death, shall 
have the crown of life.” It seemed encouraging, 
and as such I received it. 

Sixth Mo. 13th. In my distress, upon taking 
up a book to read, my attention was unexpect- 
edly arrested with these words of Henry Tuke: 
“T can say that I sympathize with thee in thy 
various exercises, from within and without; but 
thus it behooves some to suffer, that they may 
be the better qualified to speak a word in due 
season, to the weary traveller; and patiently un- 
dergoing the various exercises allotted in Infinite 
Wisdom, may experience them ultimately to 
terminate in the increase of joy and peace. One 
thing I find, that the longer I live, the more I 
am reduced to that state which breathes the lan- 
guage: Lord I am a child; sometimes with an 
addition like that of, I cannot speak; though 
at others the more resigned language will pre- 
vail: Take me and lead me where thou wouldst 
have me to go.” 

This last expression of our friend is, I think I 
can say, the sincere breathing of my burdened 
soul. If baptisms being passed through, are pre- 
paratory for cleansing and purifying the vessel, 
so that one of honor unto thee may be brought 
forth, O Heavenly Father! sustain I pray thee 
through and over all, that I may be what I am 
unto Thee. 


[A. W. H., under date of Sixth Mo. 16th, thus 
intercedes for the dear children so responsibly 
placed under her care: “ Keep them, O Heav- 
enly Father! as lambs of thy fold and sheep of 
thy pasture! Strengthen the feeblest aspiration 
after Thee! Preserve them in the way they should 





290 


THE FRIEND. 


er ee 


go! And for us who are placed over them, keep 
us, we pray thee, in Thy fear and guidance, that 
so we may be as way-marks, and ensamples to 
the flock.”’} 


19th. Our morning meeting just closed. While 
I have found it needful to speak to some of the 
dear children respecting their behavior therein, 
my own condition seems the most pitiable. Oh! 
the struggle for life throughout the meeting. 
Surely there is nothing tends more to humble, 
and to show unto us our dependent condition, 
than to be thus left to ourselves—to feel our 
weaknesses, and to contend with our soul’s adver- 
sary. May it tend to more close searchings of 
heart, with sincere and fervent breathings to be 
helped and kept. 

Seventh Mo. 4th. Endeavored throughout 
our meeting yesterday to maintain the patient 
‘struggle; no i ht as yet dawning on my path. 
Felt afraid in the evening that my strength was 
lessened by not keeping patient enough under 
provocation—one of the children behaving to me 
very unhandsomely. Before retiring to rest, the 
child condemned her conduct and desired to be 
excused. I found that I, too, had something to 
do. May more watchfulness mark my steps. 
Think I can say, that sincere desires have been 
raised, to be found living daily and hourly, as 
in the sight of my Heavenly Father. To feel 
no condemnation, and an assurance that come 
the midnight cry when it may, all will be well ; 
what a support in the hour of extremity! May I 
witness more of the Lord’s preserving power to 
attend. Keep me continually, O Heavenly 
Father! being afresh made sensible I cannot 
keep myself one moment. 

5th. Favored last night with a quiet comfort- 
able rest. Oh! that my heart was more alive to 
gratitude, for the many and multiplied favors 


and blessings showered down upon me. 
(To be continued.) 


For “ The Friend.”’ 


Wanderings in China.—No. 1. 

A book with the above title, written by Con- 
stance F. Gordon Cumming, abounds in interest- 
ing details which give much insight into the 
domestic life, and peculiar superstitions of the 
people of China, and which explain some things 
that seem strange to those who have been brought 
up under different influences. From its pages 
the following information is condensed : 

The interest of the streets of Canton cannot be 
surpassed, though most of them are dirty and all 
are narrow, some being only about six feet wide! 
and many not exceeding eight feet! Even 
this is further reduced by the singular but 
very effective manner of hanging out sign-boards 
at right angles to the shops, some suspended like 
thesigns of old English inns, and some set upright 
in carved and gilded stands at the corners of the 
shop. They are just great planks, ten to fifteen 
feet in height, some black, some scarlet, some 
blue, some white, and a few green, and on which 
are embossed strange characters in scarlet or 
gold, which, though perhaps really merely stating 
the name of the shop, appear to our ignorant 
eyes both beautiful and mysterious! 

Some shops hang up a great pasteboard model 
of their principal goods: a satin skull-cap or a 
conical straw hat denote a hatter, a shoe for a 
shoemaker, a fan or an umbrella for the seller of 
these ; a huge pair of spectacles or a great gilded 
dragon, each convey their invitation to all comers. 
Some streets are all given over to the workers in 
one trade—they are all ivory-carvers, or coffin- 
makers, or purveyors of strange offerings for the 
dead or for the gods. 


I believe the chief secret of the fascination of 
these streets lies in the fact that you see right 
into every shop, so that whenever you can turn 
your eyes aside from looking right along the 
street, and can gaze either to right or left, each 
shop frontage of ten feet reveals a scene which 
would make the fortune of the artist who could 
render it faithfully. 

Here a shop is not merely a receptacle of 
articles for sale, it is also a manufactory, where, 
if you have leisure to linger, you can watch each 
process from the beginning; and if the various 
things in common use among these strange people 
strike us as quaint, much more curious is it to 
see them actually made. 

Moreover, limited as is the space in these tiny 
shops, each has at least three shrines set apart 
for family worship. At the threshold is a tablet 
to the Earth Gods, before which, on certain 
evenings, are set red tapers and incense sticks. 
Within the home are the Ancestral Tablets, and 
the altar of the Kitchen God, each of which 
requires many offerings and an ever-burning 
light. A vast multitude of shops have also an 
altar to the God of Wealth. 

The names of the streets are touchingly alle- 
gorical. Here is the street of Everlasting Love, 
the street of Ten Thousandfold Peace, of Benevo- 
lence and Love, of Accumulated Blessings, of a 
Thousand Beatitudes. Special streets are con- 
secrated to “the Saluting Dragon,” “the Dragon 
in Repose,” “the Ascending Dragon.” A pecu- 
liarly unfragrant street, in this unsavory city, 
is characterized as the “Street of Refreshing 
Breezes!” The value attached to numerous 
descendants is suggested by the streets of “One 
Hundred Grandsons,” and the still more auspi- 
cious “One Thousand Grandsons.” 

Picture to yourself a vast city, with miles and 
miles of such streets, all so narrow, that the blue 
sky overhead seems but a strip, which in many 
places is shut out by screens of matting or 
boarding, extending from roof to roof, casting 
deep shadows which intensify the wealth of color 
below. 

The streets are paved with long, narrow stone 
slabs, but with no causeway for foot passengers, 
for riders are few and far between: and as to 
chairs, they block up the streets, so that the 
patient crowd must step close to the shops to let 
them pass. With the exception of a few wealthy 
tradesmen, who indulge in silks and satins of 
divers colors, all the crowd are dressed in blue, 
and all alike have quaintly shaven heads, and a 
long plait of glossy black hair, which for con- 
venience is sometimes twined round the head 
during work, but must always hang full length 
when in presence of a superior. A closely fitting 
black satin skull-cap is apparently an essential 
part of the costume of a well-dressed tradesman 
or domestic servant. There is no drowsiness here 
—all are intent on their own business, and hurry 
to and fro, yet never seem to jostle or even touc 
one another. 

The multitude of busy tradesmen hurry along, 
each carrying on his shoulder a pole, from 
which are suspended his very varied goods. 

Thus a confectioner, or baker, has two large 
boxes, with trays of good things; a fishmonger 
carries two large flat tubs full of live fish, that 
most in favor being a long, narrow, flat fish, 
resembling a silver sword ; or perhaps he carries 
two trays of bleeding fish, cut up into portions 
suited to the humblest purses, and smeared with 
blood to make them look fresh and inviting. 
The stationary fishmongers keep their fresh-water 
fish alive in tubs, which are not only full of 
water, but through which a running stream is 


made to trickle ceaselessly. The locomotiye 
butcher likewise has two trays of raw m 

divided into infinitesimal portions of dubious 
animals. The gardener brings his flowers and 
vegetables slung in two large flat baskets, the 
artificial florist carries his in a box with trays, 
and rings a sort of small bell as he goes along, 
and the barber carries his quaint scarlet stool, 
brass basin, and razors, ready to do any amount 
of shaving and hair-dressing in the open street, 

One singular feature in the streets of Canton 
is the multitude of blind beggars, who go about 
in strings of eight or ten together—literally the 
blind leading the blind. I met a gentleman the 
other day who assured me that he once saw six 
hundred of these blind beggars, all assembled to 
share a beneficent distribution of rice. 

We passed by exchanges of money, whose sign 
is a huge string of gilt cash like those in use 
here, and which are worth about a thousand to 
a dollar; and we lingered long, watching jewel. 
lers making exquisite ornaments of kingfisher’s 
feathers, green and blue, inlaid like enamel ona 
gold ground. <A few steps further we paused 
beside an ivory-carver, producing the most deli- 
cate and costly work, undisturbed by passers-by, 
Next we halted to see the processes of rice being 
husked and pounded by foot-mills, and wheat 
ground to flour by bullocks turning grindstones 
which are placed one above the other. The oxen 
are blindfolded to save them from giddiness. 

It was so odd to be standing in the street and 
to look in at a narrow frontage, past a party of 
men quietly dining, and to see away into the 
long perspective of a far back store, wherein at 
least a dozen of these primitive bullock-milk 
were working in a line. Beyond the blue haze 
and gloom of this interior we could see bright 
sunlight in the inner court, where the women 
were spinning cotton. Then we turned ‘into a 
glass-blower’s house, and watched the glass being 
blown into the form of a huge globe, and after 
wards cut in pieces and flattened in a furnace, 

Another whole street is devoted solely to the 
sale of feathers of all sorts—but especially of 
peacocksand pheasants, chiefly those of the silvery 
Amherst pheasant, which is found on the Yan 
foo River, and the Reeves pheasant; the =i 
bird of the latter has two beautiful feathers of 
extraordinary length (from four to five feet) 
which are worn on the stage by actors as a head 
decoration. 

We saw a gay marriage party, the bride's 
chair gorgeous with scarlet and gold, and her 
wedding gifts carried in scarlet boxes, all supposed 
to be full. Soon after we met a great procession 
in honor of some idols, which were conveyed 
along in gaudy cars, and preceded by crowds of 
small boys carrying lanterns and banners. Then 
a funeral overtook us, with mourners all dressed 
in white, bearing the dead in the massive wooden 
coffin which had probably been given him many 
years previously by his dutiful children, and 
which even now was not on its way to burial, 
but to be laid in the City of the Dead, there to 
remain in its own hired house, rented at so much 
a month, perhaps for years, till the priests choose 
to announce that the auspicious moment for burial 
has at length arrived, when it may be laid in 4 
horse-shoe-shaped tomb on some bleak hillside. 

(To be continued.) 
opecenmnteitallpliiiimiandaamessia, 

It is very true that morality is inseparable 
from the gospel, but it is equally true that it is 
not the gospel itself. They should be distit- 
guished but not divided. We have no reasol 
to expect Christ’s presence, but where his 
is.—Selected. 
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Ancient Advices. 


From Friends of the Yearly Meeting held in 
Philadelphia the 18th of Seventh Mo. 1745. To 
women Friends of the Quarterly and Monthly 
Meetings belonging thereunto. 

This meeting being under a weighty concern 
for the promotion of Truth, and increase of 
obedience to ancient principles of self-denial, 
recommends the reading of former advices from 
this meeting against pride and superfluity in 
garb, language, and manners, that our primitive 

lainness may still distinguish us from such as 
ave a life in the customs and vain fashions of 
this world. Remembering our forefathers and 
elders in Christ were called unto holiness, and 
suffered great persecution, for that which some 
in our day thinks little of. Let us but consult 
the dictates of the Spirit of Christ, which is one 
in all; and as many as are governed by it, are 
careful they do not offend in any branch of the 
testimony our worthy ancients had to bear. We 
tenderly advise to a diligent attendance of re- 
ligious meetings to wait upon God; from the 
neglect of which necessary duty proceeds a luke- 
warm disposition and declension from the way 
of Truth. Be careful likewise, we entreat, not 
only to attend yourselves, but bring your chil- 
dren and families with you, even while young. 

Signed by order of said meeting. 

Mary Jorpay, Clerk. 


The following is a paragraph from the Epistle of 
women Friends in the year 1709. 

And now dear friends and sisters, you that are 
or may be overseers in your particular meetings, 
be not discouraged, neither regard the hard 
speeches or reflections you may meet withal, but 
let your eye be to the Lord, and the bent and 
concern of your minds be for the honor of his 
name, and for the exaltation of his blessed Truth ; 
and herein take courage in the Lord Jehovah, 
in whom is everlasting strength; that so in the 
spirit of meekness and love, and wisdom of God, 
= may reprove and admonish all within your 
imits that walk not according to Truth, either 
in life and conversation, or apparel, and the God 
of all our sure mercies bless your labors therein, 
is the earnest travail of our spirits. 

Signed in behalf and by appointment of said 
meeting by 

Hannau Hitt, Clerk. 


The Catacombs. 


Underlying the Campagna, west and south- 
west of the Imperial city, and within six miles 
of its walls, are the hidden resting places of the 
early Christians. Of Greek derivation, the name 
denotes the depressed surface of the ground be- 
neath which these passages were tunnelled. To 
the passer-by along either the Via Appia or 
Nomentana, there is nothing to indicate the vast 
realms of the dead which, like the buried cities 
of Campania, were for six centuries wholly un- 
known—an accidental discovery made in 1578, 
revealing to the amazed inhabitants of Rome the 
existence of other cities concealed beneath their 
own suburbs. 

By a flight of some twenty stone steps, you 
descend from the glowing sunshine of the Cam- 
pagna to the murky gloom of the hidden ceme- 
teries, of which there are some 45, which, with 
an average width of 2 by 3 feet, and a height of 
6 feet, diverge in labyrinthine paths whose com- 
bined length is over 545 miles. 

The rock in which these subterranean galleries 
are hewn, is the granular tufa of igneous forma- 
tion—softer than the stony tufa overlaying it; 
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and more compact than the sandy stratum in 
which the arenaria are found, the latter being 
totally distinct from the catacombs, which have 
been supposed by some to have been an accumu- 
lation of these previously existing sandpits for 
burial pur 

On either wall of these subterranean aisles are 
horizontal recesses, varying with the age of the 
occupant, and parallel with the tunnel. 

Antedating, as well as including, the persecu- 
tion of the Ceesars, the Catacombs were the chosen 
cemeteries of those who, unlike the Roman of 
that age, deposited not the ashes but the bodies 
of their dead. 

In some certain instances these subterranean 
galleries are found underlying each other in suc- 
cessive layers, in some cases seven deep. Such 
was the value of ground near a city of two mil- 
lions, that the abodes of the dead were built 
downward, as in these days. By the same cause, 
the houses of the living are lifted by as many or 
even more stories into the air. 

“The end,” writes Mommsen, “of the Cata- 
comb graves is connected with the end of the 
powerful city. Poverty took the place of wealth, 
and the wasted Campagna now offered room 
enough, without descending far below the sur- 
face.” 

Guarded by Roman law, which reserved the 
right of visiting the sepulchre, even when the 
property on which it stood had been alienated, 
the Christian cemeteries were comparatively free 
from desecration, thus proving safe harbors in 
times of persecution. That they served this end 
is confirmed by the broken flights of steps, as if 
to elude pursuit, as well as by the intercommu- 
nication which was secured by opening before 
separated catacombs, so that the dagitives could 
pass from one to the other. 

Now and then one sees widened spaces by 
which chapels were formed for the brief worship 
of the dauntless refugees. 


“ Miles upon miles of graves, 
Leagues upon leagues of tombs, 
The cross upon each conqueror’s brow, 
Lights up the Catacombs.” 


Seven millions of these loeuli or resting places 
(for the Christians laid to rest, while the Pagan 
buried his dead) have already been brought to 
light. 

“To what magnitude must the early Church 
have grown within less than four centuries, after 
the Missionary Apostle offered up his life’on the 
spot beyond the Southern Gate, which is now 
known as the Tre Fontano ! 

Priceless lessons are, to all time, to be learned 
from this “ Pompeii of ancient Christianity,” as 
Stanley has characterized the Catacombs. 

More eloquent than the classic marbles that 
grace the galleries of Rome, and which were 
brought to the World’s Capital from the plun- 
dered museums of peace, are the rude inscrip- 
tions, that were often only scratched upon the 
stone slabs that sealed the now empty loculi, 
which once held all that on earth was dearest to 
the hounded disciples of the Nazarene. 

The hidden life to which these inscriptions 
witness, tells us that the lone procession, that, 
guided by the dim torch, threaded these nar- 
row subterranean streets, was mightier than the 

roud legions which, in the clear light of an 

talian sun, marched along the Appian Way, on 
their triumphant return from world-wide con- 
quests. 

Would you know the spirit of these witnesses 
who endured to the end “for his sake?” Ascend 
the magnificent stairway of the Vatican. Upon 
one side are the marbles stripped from the now 









291 


dismantled tombs that line the Via Appia for a 
distance of five miles from its exit out of the 
Porta Sebastiano. 

Tenderly do these pagan marbles breathe the 
universal sorrow that attests the kinship of the 
race—* Bene merenti”—“ To the well deserving ;” 
“ Dulcissimee filiz,” “To the sweetest daughter.” 
Hands are clasped in a final adieu in that “Vale, 
vale eternum vale,” that speaks no hereafter. 
Upon the opposite wall are emblems of a deathless 
faith—the A even marbles, taken from the 
loculi of the Catacombs, symbols of a quench- 
less joy; the palm-branch; olive leaf from the 
land of unfretted peace; the open Bible, well 
read and loved ; the Shepherd carrying the sheep 
on his shoulders; type of the infant’s gentleness 
—rescuing from sin and death. 

No emblems of suffering, not even the prized 
cross and crucifix, are found in these early 
records. 

Hope, joy and rest—victorious forces—defeat- 
ing Roman cruelty and death’s gloom ; far-seeing 
faith, catching the light of endless om : from the 
dungeon aavkion of the Catacombs.—C. C. 
Salter, in Church Union. 





For “* The Friend.” 
Incidents and Reflections—No. 125. 


DIFFERENCE BETWEEN BELIEF AND CONVIC- 
TION. 

The following incident illustrates the great 
difference there is between a theoretical assent of 
the mind to the truths of religion, and that living 
conviction of their reality which flows from the 
revelations of the Light of Christ, and the ex- 
perience of his work in the heart. 

A minister of great ability, who, years ago, 
preached in the vicinity of New York, was 
remarkable for the earnestness with which he set 
forth the doctrine of self-denial, and the cross. 
This was distasteful to some of his hearers, one of 
whom, in consequence for a long time absented 
himself from the congregation. One morning, 
he concluded again to go and hear the preacher, 
that he might ascertain whether his preaching 
was any more to his taste than formerly. The 
discourse was on the “ narrow way, and of a new 
creature in Christ, or eternal condemnation.” 
During the sermon, the question was forced on 
the conscience of the hearer—* How is it with 
myself? Does this man declare the real truth? 
If he does, what must inevitably follow from it?” 

These thoughts took such hold on him, that 
he could not get rid of them in the midst of his 
business or amusements. He at last resolved to 
go to the preacher and ask him upon. his con- 
science if he was convinced of the truth of that 
which he preached. He went and said to him 
with great earnestness, “I was one of your hearers 
when you spoke a short time since of the way 
of salvation. I confess to you, you have disturbed 
my peace of mind, and I cannot refrain from 
asking you solemnly before God and upon your 
conscience, if you can prove what you asserted, 
or whether it was unfounded alarm.” 

The preacher, not a little surprised, informed 
him that it was the doctrine of Holy Scripture, 
and therefore infallible truth. “ What then is to 
become of us?” replied the visitor. The word 
“us” startled the preacher, but he rallied his 
thoughts, and began to explain the plan of sal- 
vation. But the inquirer, as though he had 


heard nothing of what the preacher said, inter- 
rupted him in the midst of it, and repeated with 
increasing emotion the anxious exclamation, “ If 
it be truth, sir, I beseech you, what are we to 
do?” Terrified, the preacher thought, “ We/ 
But he endeavored to 


what means this we?” 
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stifle his inward uneasiness and’ resumed his ex- 
hortations. Tears came into the eyes of the visitor, 
he smote his hands together, and exclaimed, 
“Sir, if it be truth, we are lost and undone!” 
The preacher stood, trembling and overwhelmed 
with astonishment. He soon, however, kneeled 
in supplication with his visitor, after which the 
latter departed. 

The preacher then shut himself up in his closet, 
and for two weeks was not seen by his congrega- 
tion. He then appeared before his hearers, pale 
and worn by inward conflict, and acknowledged 
to them that before his recent experience, he had 
never really entered in at the strait gate. The 
Light of Christ had shown him in measure the 
difference between the wisdom of man, and the 
grace and power of God. 

This striking narrative brings to mind the 
somewhat similar case of Taulerus, a celebrated 
preacher who resided at Strasburgh, Germany. 
About the year 1340, when in the height of his 
popularity, he became acquainted with a layman 
of deep religious experience, who saw that Tau- 
lerus preached from a knowledge of the Scriptures, 
and by the aid of his own reason; and that he 
knew not experimentally those truths which he 
so eloquently and learnedly proclaimed to the 
people. The labors of this layman were blessed 
to the opening of the eyes of his friend, who 
ceased for a considerable time to minister to 
others, and passed through a season of retirement 
and humiliation in which he was divinely in- 
structed in the things of God, and prepared to 
speak, now in the demonstration of the Spirit, 
and with power. He saw that while he had 
proclaimed to others the necessity of self-denial 
and perfect submission to the Divine will, his 
own life had not corresponded therewith ; and 
that to love, honor and die God, had not been 
his ruling principle. 

Alas, how often is it, that even in labors pro- 
fessedly undertaken for the glory of God, and 
the good of others, self-seeking enters in, and 
mars the service! And how apt is the Enemy 
of all good to suggest feelings of pride, when the 
servant has been helped to do his Master’s will, 
as if somewhat of the glory belonged to him! 
The necessity of watching against this temptation 
is strongly shown by the experience of a minister 
from this country, who went to England on a re- 
ligious visit about the year 1825. Whilst there he 
was much favored in his ministerial labors. The 
late John Barclay remarked of him, that “ 

has been with us as one of our Early 
Friends, nay as one of the old prophets, &c.” 
After this he went over to Ireland, and there 
also was favored in a remarkable manner, but 
suddenly, after one of his meetings, he seemed 
to lose all sense of religious feeling; so that his 
further labors were necessarily, stopped, and he 
was compelled to return home. He returned to 
America on the same vessel in which he had 
before crossed the Atlantic; and the captain was 
greatly impressed with the change in his passenger. 
For, while he could talk intelligently of scenes and 
incidents in histravels, yet when anything was said 
on religious subjects, his mind appeared to be an 
entire blank. His home afterwards was with an 
experienced Elder, and it was his impression, as 
related by his daughter, from whom the account 
came, that when the preacher had been so highly 
favored in his meetings in Ireland he had taken 
the honor to himself, and in consequence had 
been smitten with this humbling dispensation 
spiritually, as Herod was outwardly, when he 
gave not God the glory. J. W. 


——______3¢.¢————_______ 
Prayer is the vital breath of faith. 


Selected, 
GROWING OLD GRACEFULLY. 


Softly, oh softly the years have swept by thee, 
Touching thee lightly with tenderest care ; 
Sorrow and death they have often brought nigh thee, 
Yet they have left thee but beauty to wear. 
Growing old gracefully, 
Gracefully fair. 


Far from the storms that are lashing the ocean, 
Nearer each day to the pleasant Home-light ; 
Far from the waves that are big with commotion, 
Under full sail, and the harbor in sight ; 

Growing old cheerfully, 
Cheerful and bright. 


Past all the winds that were adverse and chilling, 
Past all the islands that lured thee to rest, 
Past all the currents that swept thee, unwilling, 
Far from thy course to the Land of the Blest; 
Growing old peacefully, 
Peaceful and blest. 


Never a feeling of envy nor sorrow 
When the bright faces of children are seen; 
Never a year from the young would’st thou borrow— 
Thou dost remember what lieth between ; 
Growing old willingly, 
Thankful, serene. 


Rich in experience that angels might covet, 
Rich in a faith that hath grown with each year, 
Rich in a love that grew from, and above it 
Soothing thy sorrows and hushing each fear; 
Growing old wealthily, 
Loving and dear. 


Hearts at the sound of thy coming are lightened, 
Ready and willing thy hand to relieve; 
Many a face at thy kind word has brightened— 
It is more blessed to give than receive ; 
Growing old happily, 
Ceasing to grieve. 


Eyes that grow dim to the earth and its glory, 
Have a sweet recompense youth cannot know; 
Ears that grow dull to the world and its story, 
Drink in the songs that from Paradise flow ; 
Growing old graciously, 
Purer than snow. 
—New York Observer. 
eee Selected. 


DISARMAMENT. 


“Put up the sword!” The voice of Christ once more 
Speaks in the pauses of the cannon’s roar, 

O’er fields of corn by fiery sickles reaped 

And left dry ashes ; over trenches heaped 
With nameless dead ; o’er cities starving slow 
Under a rain of fire ; through wards of woe 
Down which a groaning diapason runs 

From tortured brothers, husbands, lovers, sons, 
Of desolate women in their far off homes, 
Waiting to hear the step that never comes ! 

O men and brothers! let that voice be heard ; 
War fails, try peace; put up the useless sword. 


Fear not the end. There is a story told 

In Eastern tents, when autumn nights grow cold, 

And round the fire the Mongol shepherds sit 

With grave responses listening unto it ; 

Once, on the errands of his mercy bent, 

Buddha, the holy and benevolent, 

Met a fell monster, huge and fierce of look, 

Whose awful voice the hills and forests shook. 

“O son of peace!” the giant cried, “thy fate 

Is sealed at last, and love shall yield to hate.” 

The unarmed Buddha, looking, with no trace 

Of fear or anger, in the monster’s face, 

In pity said: “ Poor fiend, even thee I love.” 

Lo! as he spake the sky-tall terror sank 

To hand-breadth size ; the huge abhorrence shrank 

Into the form and fashion of a dove; 

And where the thunder of its rage was heard 

Circling above him sweetly sang the bird ; 

“Hate hath no harm for love,” so ran the song ;— 

And peace unweaponed conquers every wrong. 
—John G. Whittier. 


SE 
DIVINE PROVIDENCE. 

Weary deserts we may tread, 

A dreary labyrinth may thread, 

Through dark ways underground be led; 


Yet if we will our Guide obey, 
The dreariest path, the darkest way, 
Shall issue out in heavenly day. 


NOBODY KNOWS BUT MOTHER. 


Nobody knows of the work it takes 
To keep the home together ; 

Nobody knows of the steps it takes, 
Nobody knows—but mother. 


Nobody listens to childish woes, 
Which kisses only smother ; 

Nobody’s pained by naughty blows, 
Nobody—only mother. 


Nobody knows of the sleepless care, 
Bestowed on baby brother ; 

Nobody knows of the tender prayer, 
Nobody—only mother. 


Nobody knows of the lesson taught 
Of loving one another ; 

Nobody knows of the patience sought, 
Nobody—only mother. 


Nobody knows of the anxious fears, 
Lest darling may not weather 

The storm of life in after years, 
Nobody knows—but mother. 


Nobody kneels at the throne above 
To thank the Heavenly Father, 

For the sweetest gift—a mother’s love; 
Nobody can—but mother. 


Gain. 

“ Character is every thing,” said an American 
statesman, when dying and glancing back over an 
eventful life. “He that overcometh shall inherit 
all things” is an eternal law. 

A paper passing under our eye brings an illus 
tration of the truth before us in a pleasing 
manner. 

“Shine, sir ?” 

And a bright, manly-looking lad of nine sum- 
mers stepped up to a gentleman in the Grand 
Central Depot, New York, and casting his large 
brown eyes up into his face, asked, “Shine, sir?” 

“TI want my shoes polished,” said the gentle 
man. 

“Then I would be glad to shine them, sir,” 
replied the boy. 

“Have I time to catch the Baltimore and 
Ohio train?” 

“No time to lose, sir. I can give you a good 
job before it pulls out.” 

“Certain of it?” 

“Yes, sir. Shall 1?” 

“Te” 

And in a pair of seconds the bootblack was 
down on his knees, and placing his box in opera- 
tion was at work. 

“Don’t let me get left,” said the gentleman. 

“T won't, sir,” replied the boy, as he plied 
both brushes with rapidity. 

“ What's your name?” 

“Paul Fay.” 

“Ts your father living?” 

“No, sir, he is dead—no one but mother, I and 
the children. The train is going, sir.” 

The gentleman reached his hand in his pocket, 
and drawing out a silver half doller handed it te 
the boy, who pulled out a lot of change, and 
began to count out the correct amount. The 
gentleman moved off toward the train, fearing 
he would get left, and before the little fellow 
could get to him the train pulled out. 

Two years later the same gentleman was called 
to New York on business. He had forgotten the 
little bootblack and his forty-five cents chanes 

As he wandered up the street the second tal 
after his arrival he was approached by a 
who said : 

“Were you ever here before ?” 

“Yes, bubby,” was the reply. 

“When?” the boy asked. 

“ About two years ago.” 
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“Didn’t I shine your shoes at the Grand Cen- 
De t ?’ 
tiene boy did.” 

“Well, I am the boy, sir, and I owe you forty- 
five cents. I tried to get to the train, but I 
couldn’t—honestly I couldn’t—and here is your 
money. I was afraid I would never see you 
again. I didn’t intend to keep your money,” 
and saying this the boy pulled out a lot of change, 
and taking forty-five cents, proffered it to the 

ntleman. 

The letter, written in Atlanta, Ga., which re- 
lates the above incident with its pleasant sequel, 
mentions the recent death of Mr. , one of the 
most upright and honored citizens of that city. 
He was the boy who many years ago blacked 
the New York gentleman’s boots at the “Grand 
Central,” and returned the “ change.” 

The fact that the New York gentleman was so 
pleased with little Paul that he adopted him and 
educated him, only adds ‘a circumstance to the 
biography of a boy who probably would have 

wn up a good man without the aid of wealthy 

iends. One act of simple integrity illustrated 

his character—and his sacrifice to principle was 
gain, here and eternal.— Youth’s Companion. 


The Compassion of the Shepherd of the Flock. 


To Frrenps,—He that is weak and foolish 
among the lambs, continually ready to wander, 
both out of the pastures and from the fold, and 
thus to betray his life into the hands of the 
enemy; he who is continually scattering and 
squandering away what the Lord in mercy 
gathers for him, and freely bestows upon him; 
who, through drowsiness and carelessness, hath 
lost the benefit of and forfeited the sweet and 
tender visitations of the Most High, and is now 
become dry, dead, barren, thick, earthy; O my 
God! let that soul feel the stirrings of the spring 
of life, and find some encouragements from thee, 
to hope in the free and large mercies of the 
Shepherd of Israel ; who casteth not off his sheep 
because of their wanderings, because of their 
backslidings, because of their infirmities, because 
of their diseases, nay, not because of their hard- 
ness; but pursues them with his love, findeth 
them out, visiteth with his correcting hand ac- 
cording to their need, woundeth with his sword, 
and melteth in his fire, until He hath made them 
tender and pliable, and then He pours in the 
om oil of his salvation and sweetly healeth 
them. 

O my friends and brethren in the pure life! 
be faithful to the Lord in returning Him all the 
incomes of his Spirit; follow on in every draw- 
ing of his love, while any of the virtue of it lasts 
upon your spirits. Walk with Him all the day 
long, and wait for Him all the night season. 
And, in case of erring from Him, or sinning 
sete against Him, be not discouraged ; for 

eis a God of mercies and delighteth in par- 
doning and forgiving much and very often. 
What tender mother can be more ready to for- 
give and embrace the child, that appears broken 
and afflicted with her sore displeasure! Yea, He 
gives brokenness, He melteth the heart, that He 
may be tender towards and embrace it in his 
arms of reconciliation, and in the peace of his 
Spirit. 

_ O my dear companions, and fellow-travellers 
I spirit towards the land of the living! ad/ the 
motions of the life are cross to the corrupt part 
—dwell in the life, draw the yoke close lean 
your necks, that ye may come into unity with 
the life, and the corrupt be worn out. Take the 
yoke, the cross, the contrariety of Jesus upon 
your spirits daily; that that may be worn out 
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which hinders the unity, and so, ye may feel your 
King and Saviour exalted upon his throne in 
your hearts; this is your rest, peace, life, king- 
dom, and crown forever. 

Isaac PENINGTON. 


The Story of a Bible, 


“Did he leave any message for me?” 

“ Yes, and he cursed the day that he ever saw 
you.” 

" This was the answer given by a nun to a lady 
in London under the following circumstances, 
which were related to me by a gentleman of 
culture and piety as we were sailing along the 
coast of Norway, from Trondhjem to Bergen, in 
and out among the beautiful fjords and snow- 
capped mountains :—Monsignor Capel was asked 
by a lady of position in London, “ How can I 
find peace of mind?” Instead of pointing her 
to Christ and telling her that he atoned for our 
sins on the cross, he bade her dismiss such un- 
welcome thoughts and attend places of amuse- 
ment. One day she followed a crowd of people 
into Exeter Hall, expecting to have her mind 
diverted from serious thoughts about the future 
by a musical entertainment. She was surprised 
when she found herself in a great religious 
meeting. Annoyed at this, she attempted to get 
out, but in doing so she knocked some whales 
on to the floor, and abashed took her seat. Her 
attention was soon riveted upon the speaker. 
He spoke of Christ’s suffering on the cross as an 
atoning sacrifice, and of God’s willingness to 
— and by his Holy Spirit to change our 

earts and fit us for heaven. She was deeply 
moved, and at the close she said to some one 
near her: “Can I speak to the gentleman who 
has just addressed us ?” 

Soon after, in conversation with her, he said: 
—* You will find the truth which I have men- 
tioned often repeated in the Bible.” 

“ But I have no Bible,” she replied. 

He quickly handed her his own, saying, “I 
have pleasure in giving you mine.” 

Some time after this the high Catholic dignitary, 
remembering the advice he had given this lady, 
sent the priest to inquire about the state of her 
mind. Instead of needing his help, he soon 
found that she was able to direct him in the way 
of life. Before leaving she gave him the Bible 
that had been given he at Exeter Hall, and 
begged him to read it with prayer, and to trust 
alone in Him who “bore our sins in his own 
body on the tree.” Some time after she received 
a note from the priest asking her to call upon 
him. As she was about to take her son to Eton 
College she did not accept the invitation at the 
time. 

When she called, some weeks after, she was 
shown into a room where there was a coffin, and 
in it the body of the priest. Beside it a nun was 
kneeling in prayer. The lady approached and 
asked :—“ Did he leave a message for me?” 

“Yes,” was the reply. “ He wished me to say, 
if you called, that he died in the full faith of the 
Catholic Church, and that he cursed the day 
he ever saw you.” 

The poor lady turned away greatly distressed, 
saying to herself: “If I had gone to his bedside 
when he sent for me, I might have pointed him 
to Christ, and he might have been saved through 
faith in Him ; and now, alas! it is too late ; I fear 
through my negligence he is lost forever.” This 
reflection produced such an effect upon her that 
it destroyed her peace of mind, which she sought 
to overcome by foreign travel. One day in 
Rome a lady approached her and said :—* Do 
you remember standing by the coffin of Father 
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, and the dreadful message delivered to 
ou?” 

e Yes,” she replied, “and it has followed me 

night and day.” 

“ But it was not a true message. The words 
he bade me deliver to you were these :—‘ Tell her 
that I bless the day I ever saw her, and that I 
die in the full faith of Jésus Christ. Tell her 
that the Bible she gave me was the means of 
leading me to trust alone in him for pardon. 
Tell her I shall meet her in heaven ;’ and then,” 
added the nun, “he gave me that precious Bible, 
which has also been the means of leading me to 
see myself a lost sinner and Christ as my only 
Saviour. Will you forgive me for telling you 
that falsehood ?”—Herald and Presbyter. 





Honor to Parents.—A little boy, about nine 
years of age, entered one of our city coal yards 
with a large bucket, with which he went up to 
the superintendent, and, asking to have it filled 
with coal, handed the money to pay for it. 
“What are you going to do with the coal, my 
little man?” asked the manager. “I am going 
to carry it home to mother, sir,’ was the ready 
answer. “But it is too heavy for you,” said the 
man; “you had better run Lense for somebody 
to come and help you.” “I have nobody at 
home but my mother, sir; and I am sure I had 
rather carry it than my mother should, if it was 
twice as heavy,” answered the noble boy. “Then 
make two trips, and take half at a time,” still 
urged the considerate clerk. “No, sir, I had 
rather not,” was the reply, “for then I shall be 
late at school, and I promised mother that I 
would get back with her coal before the school- 
bell rings, and so I will,’ said the earnest, 
thoughtful child, as he hurried off with his load. 

Happier no doubt he was in thus doing his 
duty, than he could possibly have been in the 
game of marbles, which he had given up to help 
his widowed mother. 

As I passed out after him, I thought, what a 
priceless treasure is such a son as that. How- 
ever poor his mother may be in other respects, 
she is rich in having such a little son; and I 
am sure God will bless him in thus honoring his 
mother. 





Diamonds and Smugglers.—“ Chambers’ Jour- 
nal” gives some interesting stories of smugglers 
and their methods: ; 

“ Please to hold my baby whilst my husband 
helps me to open my trunks; he will be quite 
good if you will shake his rattle,” said a 
passenger to the officer who was waiting to look 
over her travelling gear. 

And that officer good-humoredly did as he was 
requested, shaking the rattle to the great delight 
of the little one. The rattle in question, which, 
fastened to a ribbon, was tied to the child’s 
waist, was filled with gems of great value, a 
mode of smuggling that at that time was too 
simple for detection. A clever female, attired 
in the costume of a Sister of Mercy, was passed 
over by the officers because she had no luggage 
worth examining. She possessed, however, a fine 
string of beads, which, with downcast eyes, she 
kept telling. Safe on land, she was affectionately 
welcomed te two persons dressed in costumes 
similar to her own. Need it be told that she was 


a smuggler, and that her beads were so con- 
structed that each held a diamond weighing 
seven or eight carats? Another ingenious person 
hit upon the plan of placing a few precious stones 
in a toy kaleidescope, which had been given to 
a child, who carried it ashore in safety. An 
extensive system of diamond smuggling was at 
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one time carried on from Canadian ground by 
the aid of homing pigeons. The discovery of 
this illicit trade was made accidentally by a 
farmer, who happened to shoot one of the birds, 
and on examining it found that there was fas- 
tened to its leg a quill containing a number of 
diamonds. A clue being obtained, the local 
habitation of the pigeon proprietors was dis- 
covered and their mode of Sadao put an end 
to. “The scheme, stated simply, was to fly every 
week or ten days a flock of a dozen or fifteen 
pigeons, each carrying about half-a-dozen gems. 
As the duty on diamonds amounts to ten per 
cent., the trouble taken to smuggle these gems 
into the United States does not seem so very 
remarkable. The value of the precious stones, 
honestly imported into the States, is between 
eight and nine million dollars per annum, and it 
has been calculated that gems to half that sum 
escape payment of duty. 


Natural History, Science, &. 


Chinese Bridges on the River Min.—Near 
Foo Chow is “the Bridge of Ten Thousand Ages,” 
about one-third of a mile in length. It consists 
of aseries of 49 ponderous piers built of huge 
blocks of granite. The space between them is 
spanned by enormous granite slabs, some of 
which were 45 feet in length and 3 feet square. 
Already this bridge has resisted the rushing 
timber-laden floods of 900 years, and still it stands 
firm as of yore—no sign of any weak point in 
the wonderful structure. 

A similar bridge on the same river having 
been somewhat damaged by a great flood, it was 
necessary to place one of these monster slabs, 28 
feet in length, by about 6 in width and 3 in 
depth. The boat on which it had been floated 
down stream was raised above the water-level by 
the insertion below her of layers of barrels. The 
builders had exactly calculated the height of a 
certain high tide, and when the right moment 
came, the boat slipped between two newly re- 
paired piers, slid the stone into its place, and 
passed on in safety, minus its cargo.— Wanderings 
an China. 

A Test for Milk.—Dairymen and others who 
do not believe in the power of milk to rapidly 
absorb and become contaminated by surrounding 
noxious smells will do well to try the following 
simple test, the results of which will probably 
convince the most sceptical: Take a wide bowl 
or soup plate to the cow-stable when you go to 
milk ; pour into it a pint of fresh milk, set it on 
the floor or at the height of a milk-stool, so as to 
expose it fully to the air of the stable. If the 
day is close and heavy and the milk is cold, and 
the stable not cleaned out and aired, the result 
will be surprising. Take it to the house and try 
to drink it—The Independent. 


Celluloid from Potatoes—By boiling peeled 
potatoes for 36 hours in diluted sulphuric acid, 
and then drying the material in blotting-paper 
by pressure, it is converted into a substance re- 
sembling celluloid. 


Sunshine.—There is no better medicine, no 
greater purifier, no better friend to good health, 
cleanliness and long life than sunshine. There 
is an old Spanish proverb which says: “ Where 
the sun does not enter the doctor must,” and the 
truth condensed to that statement is a whole 
lecture on the health of the home. Sunshine 
costs nothing, is refreshing, invigorating, life- 
giving to both sick and well. People have 
somehow got the idea that nothing is valuable 
which does not cost something, and are too likely 


to value all blessings by the money value they 
represent.— Western Insurance Review. 


Salmon.—The power that the salmon possesses 
of ascending waterfalls is the subject of some in- 
teresting details by Prof. A. Landmark, director- 
in-chief of the Norwegian fisheries. He states 
that in certain cases salmon have been observed 
to ascend to a distance of 16 feet, and he feels 
this to be true from having seen them leap over 
two masts which were 34 feet apart, and which 
had been placed across the river at about 16 feet 
above water, at Hollefoss, upon the Drams, at 
Haugsend. He says, even, that certain salmon, 
on ascending a vertical fall, are capable, if they 
meet the fall at right angles with the muzzle, of 
remaining a minute or two in the midst of the 
mass of falling water if they do not succeed in 
passing over the fall at a single leap. 


Learning to Rest.—I asked a studious young 
woman who a few years ago had stood at the 
head of her class, what she considered the secret 
of her success in the school-room. I knew well 
enough that her natural endowments had been 
in many respects inferior to those of her com- 
petitors and thus judged that there must be a 
secret somewhere. 

Imagine my surprise when she answered not a 
word, but led the way to her own room, the door 
of which she threw open and pointed to a rustic 
motto on the wall above her head “It is there” 
she answered at last, and I read, “‘ Learn to Rest.” 

“ When the time came for our examination,” 
she said, “ My companions were tired and flurried 
from over-study and sleepless nights, but I was 
fresh and my thoughts collected and readily put 
into work because I had laid the foundation of my 
knowledge long before, and reared the structure 
very slowly, with care to take pure and undisturbed 
rest from study at proper hours. When I went 
to walk I did not take a book in my hand, and 
when I rode I was not constantly seeking to 
recall certain portions of studies to mind for fear 
I might forget. 

The jealous ones laughed and assured them- 
selves of an easy victory when they saw me throw 
aside my books and romp for hours with the 
little ones or go out alone for long rambles in the 
fields. They could not see how two hours of my 
intense application afterwards were worth five of 
theirs between the hours of ten and three at 
night, after a day in the school-room and an 
evening in the parlor with book in hand.” 

I wish I could impress these words upon the 
thoughts of every ambitious young scholar in the 
land. It would save so many weary headaches 
and heart-aches, so many grievous failures at the 
very last, and so many shattered lives.— Christian 
at Work. 

The Breeding-ground of the Auks.—A visit to 
a mountain where thousands of these birds had 
built their nests is thus described.—“ On a bright 
summer day my companion and myself took to a 
boat and rowed toward it, over the smooth, 
transparent water, between beautiful islands, fol- 
lowed by the screeching of the startled gulls. 
High above us, on a towering ridge, we saw the 
watchful ospreys; by our side, on right and left, 
along the shore cliffs, the sitting eider duck. 
Finally, we came to the populous part of the 
mountain, which is from three hundred and 
twenty to three hundred and thirty feet high, 
and saw really immense numbers of birds sitting 
on the ridges. The higher parts of the cone were 
covered with a brown spoonwort; and as we ap- 
proached the shore the birds drew back thither, 
and suddenly disappeared from view, as if by 
concerted agreement. When we had reached the 


shore and landed, and were wondering what had 
become of the hosts of birds, we found the gro 
burrowed all over with holes that looked like 
common rabbit holes. We soon learned that 
they were the entrances to the nest chambers of 
the auks. The holes are large enough to permit 
the birds to pass through, and then widen on the 
inside, so as to give’ room for the nest and the 
two birds. As we climbed toward the height, the 
tenants first carefully and anxiously peered at us, 
then slipped out and threw themselves screami 
into the sea, which was soon covered, as far ag 
the eye could reach, with birds whose cry re 
sembled the noise of a gigantic surf or of a 
raging storm.— Christian at Work. 


Items. 


—The Bible as a Text-book.—A clerical writer in 
The Christian Advocate condemns the introduction 
into schools of “ Lesson leaves,” and other helps, as 
substitutes for the Bible itself. He complains that 
“it has been almost banished, and we are flooded 
with uninspired commentaries and leaflets. 


—Prohibition.—The Philadelphia Annual Con- 
ference of the Methodist Episcopal Church adopted 
a report advocating the prohibition of the liquor 
business by constitutional amendment. 

—The Legislature of Tennessee has resolved to 
submit a prohibition amendment to the constitution 
of the State to the vote of the people. Among the 
numerous petitions addressed to the Legislature 
asking for this legislation was a long one from one 
hundred and sixty-one convicts in the State Peni- 
tentiary. They told the Legislature that the crimes 
for which they were serving various terms of im- 
prisonment were due to strong drink, and they 
prayed that when they should be released the same 
fatal temptation might not lie in wait for them as 
they emerged into the light and joy of freedom. It 
must have been a most effective plea. 


— Worldly Amusements.—Excepting the gladia- 
torial shows and certain idolatrous associations, do 
not the objections made by the primitive Church to 
the fashionable pastimes of their times hold with 
equal force against the worldly amusements of to- 
day? Is it not as true of the theatre, the dance, the 
games of hazard, and the immodest dress of fashion- 
able women in our receptions and assemblies, as it was 
of the amusements of pagan society, that they do 
violence to the moral feelings of Christians and the 
decencies of Christian life? Do they not breathe 
the same unholy spirit? Does not frivolity reign 
in them? Are they not incompatible with the pro- 
per seriousness of the Christian character? Are 
they not hurtful to mind, morals, and especially to 
spirituality? To these inquiries the man whose con- 
science recognizes his obligation to aim at the glory 
of God in his recreations, as in all other things, must 
give a decidedly affirmative reply.— Chris. Advocate. 


—Theatrical Morality.—A recent number of The 
Christian Advocate contains a letter on this subject, 
written from Los Angeles, California, by one of its 
correspondents, which says :— 

“On the 28th Dec., 1886, I started from San 
Antonio, Tex., for California. At El Paso, a theatre 
troupe—fifty-eight in number—boarded the train 
for Los Angeles. In the orchestra were a few Ger- 
mans, with whom I got in conversation about one 
and the other thing. One of these men was very 
intelligent and well informed. He told me he had 
travelled nine years with that troupe. I asked him 
if he had a family. He said that be had a wife and 
eight children—two sons and six daughters. 
asked him if any of his sons or daughters were with 
the troupe, or playing on the stage anywhere. He 
looked at me for a moment, and then deliberately 
said—(listen and hear it, you theatre-going Chris- 
tians): ‘Sir, my daughters are all dead, and it was 
hard, very hard for me to bury them one after another; 
but rather than to have my sons go on the stage, 
I would bury them too. You see these young men 
and women ; by their conduct you see what they are. 
We have some young and innocent girls in the 
troupe, but how long will they be able to resist the 
influence surrounding them before they are dragged 
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down to where the others are—to the lowest level of 
immorality?’ This man only repeated what Bar- 
rett, Stephan, and other actors said before him.” 


—Canadian Dispute-——Apart from the merits of 
the case, the existing state of feeling between Canada 
and this country on account of the fisheries is very 
much to be regretted. So strong is the feeling that 
there is reason to fear actual collision between 
thoughtless and hot-headed men. 

How much better would it be to commit the whole 
matter into the hands of arbitrators, and abide by 
their decision. 

The United States set a very good example to the 
civilized world in consenting to the Geneva Arbitra- 
tion, and it does not speak well for our wisdom that 
within so short a time after the death of General 
Grant we should fall back into the old rut of retalia- 
tion which has marked the history of mankind with 
bloodshed and untold suffering.— Chris. Statesman. 

The Canadian Government has forwarded a pro- 

sition to the Colonial Office in London, concern- 
ing the fisheries dispute with the United States, 
wherein it is suggested that Great Britain should at 
once propose to the United States the settlement of 
all questions without reserve by the appointment of 
a commission to consist as follows: One delegate to 
be named by the Governor and Council of Canada, 
one from Newfoundland, by and with the consent of 
Great Britain ; two from the United States, and one 
from some independent European Power, With 
such a Commission, it is said, all questions could be 
satisfactorily adjusted. It is understood that Ger- 
many is the Power which Canada would prefer as 
referee.— The American. 


— We are Brothers.—A letter of sympathy inclos- 
ing a subscription to the sufferers at Charleston, by 
John Brown, Jr., son of John Brown, of Harper’s 
Ferry, says: 

“Please accept and bestow as in your judgment 
shall appear best. This is a slight token of the 
kind feeling which I know possessed the heart of 
John Brown and of each one of his family toward 
the people of the South. It was only against her 
slavery that he or any of his kindred cherished a 
sacred animosity. Chattel slavery—a wrong for 
which the North and South were responsible—has 
ceased, expiated in the blood of brethren. The 
storm of fratricidal war which closed that scene in 
our country’s drama has left us, we may hope, a 
clear sky and a land that shall evermore be made 
glad and beautiful by the sunshine of righteousness 
—right and fair dealing by all toward all.” 

Colonel Young accepted the gift and presented it 
to the Confederate Home, which is now being re- 
paired by contributions from all parts of the coun- 
try. In closing his letter, Col. Young said: “I 
thank you very sincerely for your contribution, but 
yet more for the spirit that prompted it. It shows, 
indeed, that peace and good-will have returned ta 
this nation.”— Christian Advocate. 
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A recent writer in one of the religious peri- 
odicals complains that the Bible has been almost 
banished from schools professedly instituted for 
its study, and that its place has been largely 
filled by “ uninspired commentaries and leaflets.” 

We apprehend there are few believers in 
Christianity who do not set a very high value 
on the sacred record. It contains the history of 
the most important events in the annals of man 
—his creation, the dealings of the Almighty with 
the people whom He chose to preserve on the 
earth a knowledge of Himself, the coming of our 
Saviour in the flesh, the doctrines He preached, 
and the account of their spread in the early 
years of the Christian era. Independently of 
religious considerations, there is no book in ex- 
istence a knowledge of whose contents is-so im- 


portant to all; and which is therefore so worthy 
to be studied for the sake of the information it 
contains, for the ennobling sentiments with which 
it abounds, and the practical advices which are 
to be found in its pages. 

But beyond all this, believing that it is true 
of the New Testament, as is declared of the Old, 
that “holy men of old wrote as they were moved 
of the Holy Ghost,” and therefore that both “are 
profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for instruc- 
tion in righteousness ;” the sincere follower of 
the Lord Jesus, who is longing for instruction 
and help in the way to the kingdom of rest and 
peace, is often led to turn to these blessed writ- 
ings, that he may be edified thereby; and at 
times it pleases Him (from whom alone all good 
comes) to bless them to the comfort and instruc- 
tion of his servants. 

But it is to the Lord we must look for spiritual 
knowledge and for divine instruction and sup- 
port. Unless the openings of his Spirit accom- 
pany our perusal of the Scriptures of Truth, we 
will not be edified thereby, whatever knowledge 
of an outward kind, or whatever intellectual cul- 
ture we may derive therefrom. Every experi- 
enced Christian, or earnest seeker after heavenly 
things knows how differently he is impressed at 
different times in reading or meditating on the 
Bible. Sometimes the Spirit opens to him a 
depth of meaning, and a spiritual instruction in 
passages, with which he may be very familiar, 
but which never before impressed him in the 
same manner. Sometimes a tenderness or warmth 
of feeling is awakened, in reading parts of the 
Bible, which at other times have no power to 
produce such an effect. Hence it was that our 
early Friends, while encouraging the reverent 
perusal of the Scriptures, with the mind turned 
to the Lord, looking for his Light to be shed on 
their pages; were careful to uphold the view, 
that they were not the primary rule of faith and 
practice, nor the source of spiritual life to the 
soul, but that all their authority rests on that 
Divine Light and Power from which they ema- 
nated, and that to understand their true mean- 
ing, especially on points of doctrine, a measure 
of that same Light must be communicated by 
Christ to the soul. For Christ is the “ true Light 
which lighteth every man that cometh into the 
world.” He not only shows the evil that is to be 
avoided, but unfolds to his obedient disciples the 
mysteries of his kingdom, so far as it is needful 
for them to know and understand. Indeed, with- 
out the help of the Scriptures, He is abundantly 
able to instruct and guide all those in every na- 
tion who will obey his Divine monitions in their 
hearts, even although in his providence, they 
have never seen the Bible, or known of his out- 
ward coming in the flesh. For, as the apostle 
declares, “ The grace of God which bringeth sal- 
vation, hath appeared unto all men, teaching 
them” all that it is essential for them to know. 

Isaac Penington, in relating his own experi- 
ence, tells us that from a child he had desired 
to be found walking with the Lord; and he 
thought that by getting the directions of Scrip- 
ture into his mind, and applying himself to the 
strict observation of them, he might obtain what 
he desired. And he had built up for himself a 
system of doctrines. But at length the Lord, in 
his love and goodness “brought me,” he says, 
“to a fuller sense of my want of his spirit and 
power, and dashed all my religion in pieces”— 
“but, then was the Lord preparing for me that 
day of mercy, which since, in his tender good- 
ness, is broken in upon me. And now, the eye 
which He hath opened in me seeth, that the 
Gospel is a ministration of the Spirit and power 





of the Lord Jesus Christ ; and that he who would 
be his disciple indeed, must be turned to his 
Spirit, and receive the immediate light and shin- 
ings of his Spirit into his vessel; and must feel 
the law of life, the holy laws of the new cove- 
nant, not comprehended outwardly in his mind, 
but written inwardly in his heart by the finger 
of God’s Spirit. And, being written in his heart, 
they have power over his heart, and cause him 
to obey them; so that, being here, he cannot 
possibly but fulfil the holy directions of the Scrip- 
tures, he being in that from which they came.” 

The substitution of the study of “ uninspired 
commentaries” for that of the Bible, of which 
the writer to whom we have referred, complains, 
is an illustration of that tendency of the human 
heart which leads it to depend on the exercise of 
its own intellectual powers in acquiring Divine 
knowledge, rather than on a ieieahia waiting on 
the Spirit of Christ. The very same tendency 
is shown by those who think to become wise in 
spiritual knowledge by studying the Bible itself, 
without dependence on the enlightening power 
of Christ. Not that any outward helps are to be 
rejected as useless, but that the chief dependence 
should ever be placed on Him who is emphati- 
cally the Teacher of his people, who alone has 
the key of David and can unlock all the mys- 
teries of his kingdom. 





Owing to the sickness of the writer of the 
article, “An Inquiry into the Character and 
Tendencies of Secret Societies,’ the remainder of 
it will not appear at present. 





In the Selections from the Diary of Abigail 
W. Hall in No. 35 of The Friend, the sickness 
and death of one of the pupils, John Whitacre, 
is referred to as having occurred in Sixth Mo. 5th 
of 1852. A friend, who was a pupil at the school 
at the time, says that there is a mistake in this 
date ; and, on referring to the printed “Calalogue” 
of the school, we find it states that J. Whitacre 
deceased on the 6th of Fourth Month of that 
year. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unrtep Srates.—In regard to the fisheries question 
it is understood that information has been received to 
the effect that England sustains the position taken by the 
Canadian authorities, and is in no wise disposed to 
make the concessions requested by our Government. 
This question has been considered by the Cabinet with 
a view to the advisability of suitable action by the Pres- 
ident under the provisions of the retaliatory act. The 
alleged demand of Great Britain for the possession of 
Tortugas Islands, or the payment by the Haytian Gov- 
ernment of $1,000,000 in settlement of old claims, has 
also been considered. A correspondence will be opened 
with Great Britain on this subject. 

The New York correspondent of the Public Ledger, a 
few days since, writes: “One of the questions in ‘the 
street’ is: What has become of all the trade dollars? 
Up to this time the Sub-treasury here has received but 
about $2,700,000 for redemption, and the applications 
now have well nigh ceased. The few sums that are 
offered come, for the most part, by express from the 
country. The theory is, that when the coin was market- 
able at 85 cents many were melted and turned into a 
solution for the silvering of the backs of looking glasses, 
while others were converted into articles of use and or- 
nament. The coin being 900 fine and containing 420 
grains, it was cheaper to use the trade dollar than to 
purchase bullion.” 

An extensive movement is in progress among the peo- 
ple residing along the coasts of Narragansett and Mount 
Hope bays to secure such legislation in the Rhode 
Island General Assembly as will prevent trap and seine 
fishing in those waters. It is stated that food fish are 
becoming very scarce, and that because of the extensive 
operations to supply the markets of New York and 
Boston with fish, the supply in towns and cities in the 
vicinity of the coast is limited, and the food very high 
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eas that, in fact, the supply comes from the New 
ork and Boston market, after the fish have been taken 
from these waters and sent to the wholesale dealers. 

At a convention of the peach growers of Warren and 
Hunterdon counties, New Jersey, held in Belvidere 
last week, it was admitted that the outlook was favor- 
able for an unusually large crop of fruit, especially 
peaches. 

The great drought in Texas continues, and now “ ex- 
tends from the far western grazing lands across the 
State for a distance of 800 miles into the pine regions 
bordering Louisiana, but decreases in severity as it ap- 
proaches the pineries, from which section complaints 
are of recent date.” In the worst part of the drought- 
afflicted belt the “ roadways are covered to the depth 
of several inches with dust, the fields are barren even 
of weeds, while strings of cattle almost too poor to stand 
up are travelling constantly in search of grass and 
water.” 

Returns of the election held in Rhode Island on the 
6th instant, give Davis, the Democratic candidate for 
Governor, 973 majority over the Republican and Pro- 
hibition candidates. There was no election for Lieu- 
tenant Governor, Secretary of State, and in several 
districts for members of the Legislature. A second 
election was held on the 9th instant, which resulted in 
giving the Democrats a majority in the Legislature. 
The Senate will stand 19 Republicans and 15 Demo- 
crats, and the House 28 Republicans and 41 Democrats, 
or 47 to 56 in Grand Committee in favor of the Demo- 
crats. This will insure the election in “Grand Com- 
mittee” of the Democratic candidates for general offices 
who failed of an, election on the 6th instant. 

Returns of the Michigan election indicate that the 
Republican State ticket is elected by a plurality of 
about 8000. The prohibitory amendment is stated by 
the Detroit Evening Journal to have been defeated by 
3676 votes. The friends of the amendment, however, 
claim it was carried by a decided majority, but that 
thousands of ballots for the measure were counted as 
against it. 

The large vote for the Prohibition amendment in 
Michigan is ascribed to the efforts of female workers 
at the polls. “Surprising stories are told of how they 
stood in line snatching ballots with ‘no’ on them from 
the hands of passing voters, substituting ‘ yes’ ballots, 
and following the ticket up to the ballot box to see that 
the voter did as they wished.” 

Senator-elect Reagan, of Texas, has written a letter 
avowing himself a Prohibitionist. 

On the 10th instant two earthquake shocks were felt 
at Burlington, Vermont, the first at about half-past 2 
o’clock, the second, ten minutes later. “The second 
shock was very heavy, resembling the concussion from 
a large gun, followed by a jar of fifteen seconds’ dura- 
tion. Doors and windows rattled, and those living in 
the third story of blocks say the buildings seemed to 
sway to and fro. People ran into the streets in a panic, 
many supposing that a terrific explosion had occurred 
near by.” 

The deaths in this city last week numbered 450, 
which was 9 more than during the previous week, and 
36 more than during the corresponding period last year 
Of the foregoing 219 were males and 231 females; 
253 adults and 197 minors: 76 died of consumption; 
54 of pneumonia; 26 of diseases of the heart; 24 of 
convulsions; 18 of old age; 15 of inflammation of the 
brain ; 14 of measles ; 13 of marasmus; 11 of apoplexy ; 
10 of paralysis, and 10 of croup. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 44’s, 1103; 4’s, 129}; 3’s, 1004; 
currency 6’s, 1263 a 137. 

Cotton.—Demand from spinners was light at 103 cts. 
for middling uplands. 

Flour and Meal.—Demand for flour from the local 
trade continued of a hand-to-mouth character, but 
prices were unchanged. Sales of 125 barrels Pennsyl- 
vania family, at $3.75; 125 barrels do., roller straight, 
at $4.25; 250 barrels Ohio, clear, at $4; 125 barrels 
do. straight, $4.40; 375 barrels winter patent, at $4.65 
a $4.80; 125 barrels Minnesota, clear, at $4, and 500 
barrels do. patent, at $4.75 a $4.90. Rye flour was dull 
at $2.75 a $2.85 per barrel as to quality. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat closed at 89} cts. bid and 
904 cts. asked. No. 2 mixed corn closed at 45} cts. bid 
and 46 cts. asked. No. 2 white oats closed at 38} cts. 
bid and 38} cts. asked. 

Beef cattle were in poor demand at 4 a 5} cts. 

Sheep were inactive at 4 a 6 cts. 

Lambs were fairly active at 5 a 7 cts. 

Hogs were dull. Western, 8% a 84 cts. 

Forreign.—On the 9th instant, W. E. Gladstone 
issued to the miners in the north of Great Britain, a 
majority of whom are his enthusiastic followers, a 
letter which amounts to a manifesto. In it he says: 


“Tt is the first time when a coercion bill, if passed, is 
to be passed by England’s vote alone, against the voices 
of Scotland, Ireland and Wales. It is the first time 
when such a bill will have been passed under the 
sanction of the householders at large, who were never 
enfranchised before the last elections—in 1885 and 
1886. It is the first time coercion has been proposed 
without any attempt by the Ministry toshow—what we 
know they cannot show—a state of exceptional and 
flagrant or growing crime. If England is to coerce 
Ireland for crime, Ireland can reply that relatively to 
population she has less crime than England.” 

On the 11th instant, a great demonstration was held 
in London, against the Irish coercion bill. Estimates 
of the attendance at the meeting vary, but it is certain 
that 150,000 persons, including lookers-on, were present. 
The procession took an hour and a half to file into 
Hyde Park, in which fourteen platforms had been 
erected for the speakers. No disturbance occurred and 
the people dispersed quietly. 

Bismarck is reported to have said recently: “Two 
months ago I feared there would be war. I do not 
now. Still we must be prepared for war. We never 
know what is to happen. Who could have expected a 
few years ago that the Pope and I would become 
faithful allies?” 

A disturbance occurred at the town of Zabern, Alsace, 
on the 7th instant, during which a number of recruits 
hauled down the German flag from the official buildings. 
About twenty men were concerned in the affair, several 
of whom have been arrested. 

The town of Kuty, in Austrian Galicia, has been 
almost completely destroyed by fire, about one thousand 
persons being made homeless. The fire was of incen- 
diary origin. 

An explosion of dynamite on the 7th instant, at 
Taganrog, Russia, set fire to a row of houses. The 
flames spread rapidly, and before they could be ex- 
tinguished one-third of the town had been destroyed. 

The Vienna correspondent of the London Morning 
Post says a report is current to the effect that another 
attempt to murder the Czar was made on the Marskoy 
Road, in St. Petersburg, on the 7th instant, and that a 
student and a woman were arrested who were carrying 
bombs under their plaids. 


The Annual Meeting of the Association of Friends 
of Philadelphia and its vicinity for Relief of Colored 
Freedmen, will be held at Arch Street Meeting-house 
on Second-day evening, the 18th inst. 

Friends generally are invited to attend. 

WituiaM H. Hares, Secretary. 

Philada., Fourth Mo. 8th, 1887. 


FRIENDS’ TEMPERANCE ASSOCIATION, 

The Annual Meeting of the Temperance Association 
of Friends of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, will be 
held at the Meeting-house on Twelfth Street, above 
Chestnut, on Fourth-day evening, Fourth Mo. 20th, at 
eight o’clock. 

All persons interested in the subject are invited to 
attend. JABEZ Woop, 

Chairman of the Executive Committee. 


FRIENDS’ LIBRARY, 
No. 142 Nortrs SrxtTeenta STREET. 


In Tenth Month last, the Committee of the three city 
Monthly Meetings issued an address in relation to the 
Library Building, then approaching completion, and 
the provision that had been made for receiving meeting 
and kindred records on deposit. Since that time altera- 
tions have been made in the building to meet certain 
criticisms, and it has been furnished and opened. The 
record room has been shelved in such a way as to give 
each book the exclusive use of a pigeon-hole, in which 
it will be labeled and placed on its side. This will 
preserve the books much better than the usual plan of 
standing erect and will facilitate research. 

As the Yearly Meeting has recently supplied the 
Monthly Meetings with new books for recording births, 
marriages and deaths, this appears to be a suitable 
time for depositing all seule not in use, including 
minutes, in a central and safe place. 

Over 100 volumes having already been received from 
five of the Quarterly Meetings, interested Friends are 
invited to inspect the premises on Third-day, the 19th 
inst., from 3 to 6 P.M. The undersigned will be present 
and explain the arrangements, which can be recom- 
mended with confidence. 

Joun H. DILuincHAm, 

Philada., Fourth Mo. 4th, 1887. Oustodian. 


The Eighteenth Annual Meeting of the Indian Aig 
Association of Friends of Philadelphia Yearly Meg. 
ing, will be held in Arch Street Meeting-house, Phila. 
delphia, on Fifth-day, Fourth Mo. 2lst, 1887, at8 py 

riends generally are invited to attend. 
RicHARD CADBURY, Clerk, 


Friends attending the Yearly Meeting can be fur. 
nished with simple meals, both before and after the 
sittings of the meeting, at moderate charge (15 cents), 
in the second story of the central part of the Arch 
Street Meeting-house. Meals will also be furnished for 
those attending the Meeting for Sufferings and the 
Select Meeting, the previous week. 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL. 
Until further notice the stage will connect with the 
7.02 and 9.03 morning trains from Broad St., to cony 
passengers to the School; and at other times when 
timely notice is sent to J.G. WitiiaMs, Supt, 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE, 
Near Frankford, (Twenty-third Ward,) Philadelphia, 


Physician and Superintendent—Joun C. Hatt, M.D, 

Applications for the Admission of Patients may be 
made to the Superintendent, or to any of the Board of 
Managers. 


Diep, on the 24th of First Month, 1887, at his resi- 
dence near Fallsington, Pa., Manton Moov, in the 
73rd year of his age, a member and elder of Falls 
Monthly Meeting. Although from his youth he had 
been a thoughtful and religiously inclined Friend, yet 
he felt sensible of many frailties and chovtecnianail 
through redeeming mercy he was enabled to go down 
to the grave in quiet peace, with his heart filled with 
love toward God and man. For several months before 
his death he was in feeble health, but strong in the 
faith of the efficacy and glory of the religion of our 
Saviour whom he had through life endeavored to serve, 
Shortly before his death he remarked, that the ex 
pression of Paul had been repeatedly before his mind, 
“Looking unto Jesus, the author and the finisher of 
our faith, who, for the joy that was set before him, en- 
dured the cross despising the shame, and is set down at 
the right hand of the throne of God.” 

, at his residence near Plymouth, Washing 
County, Ohio, on the 22nd of Third Month, 1887, 
Tuomas BowMay, in the 77th year of his age, an e 
teemed member of Plymouth Monthly and Particular 
Meeting of Friends. This dear Friend endured a long 
and painful illness with Christian fortitude and resig- 
nation to the Divine will, and retained his mental 
faculties to very near the close, leaving the consoli 
evidence to surviving relatives and friends that his eal 
was peace. 

, at her home in Chesterfield, Morgan Co., Ohi 
on the 25th of Third Month, 1887, Exrizanern, wife 
Ellwood Dean, in the 70th year of her age, a beloved 
member and elder of Chesterfield Monthly and Par 
ticular Meetings. She had been in declining health 
for some time, and had felt that her hold on life was 
loosening ; and, although the summons came at an um 
expected moment, we believe she met the call with her 
lamp trimmed and burning, prepared to enter in to the 
marriage supper of the Lamb. The loss sustained by 
her husband is very great. She had been his faithful 
and affectionate helpmate for almost fifty years ; often 
accompanying him on his journeys to distant parts a 
well as nearer home, entering into his labors of gospél 
love. Her removal is sensibly felt by many frie 
to whom she had endeared herself by her cheerful dis 
position and earnest Christian sympathy. Her m 
was vigorous, and her judgment remarkably clear, and 
we feel that her place in the church and in the com- 
munity will not soon be filled. “Blessed are the dead 
which die in the Lord, from henceforth ; yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, and their 
works do follow them.” : 

, Third Month 30th, at her mother’s home i0 
Winona, Ohio, CLara J. Harris, daughter of Lucins 
Harris, in the twenty-fifth year of her age. She was 
favored with the peaceful assurance that all would be 
well with her. At times her sufferings were hard 
bear; but she seemed very patient, and at one time 
said, that she did not suffer more than was good for her 
—that she could bear it all for His sake. Redeemed 
of the Lord and her days’ work done. 


WM. H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





